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It is now some years ago, that visiting a poor 
district during a period of grievous sickness, I 
spoke to the mother of a family, lying almost 
insensible, whose lustreless eyes betokened fast 
fading intelligence : ordinary, or usual words, 
seemed to make ho- ilnjiression ; but when refe- 
rence was made-''to 'leairly life, — ^the Sunday 
School, — and a gild's simply .Hymn repeated ; 
there came, immediately, syi^|)toms of a reviving 
consciousness ; the glistening eager eye ; and an 
evident gathering to the memory of something 
pleasant. 

The incident has very often recurred to me, 
during the many succeeding years, when Sunday 
after Sunday, I have had the Book of Poetry 
put into my hand, by child after child in its 
turn, ready to say to me the Hymn or Poem, 
learned during the week ; and very deep and 
earnest have been the thoughts of joy, that thus 
a store of good was being laid up in the young 
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head and heart, for life-long teaching and bless- 
ing, perhaps. 

There are many beautiful Hymns, by various 
Authors, some admirably adapted to these young 
learners ; but often, while listening to the Sun- 
day repetition, have 1 felt a great want of adap- 
tation to the young mind, and have grieved over 
the weariness which must attend the acquisition 
of a Hymn or Poem, beyond the comprehen- 
sion of the little learner. 

I have attempted to supply some New Hymns 
and Poems, suitable for these young : the sup- 
position being, that my readers and learners 
should range from three, to ten or twelve years 
of age. 

The aim has been to write simply ; not down 
to a C6u:eles8 little mind, but rather with a hope 
to interest the young one, forward and upward. 

Some of the pieces were composed specially for 
the very young, but I do not indicate them, hav- 
ing found the difference of opinion, among both 
taught and teachers, to be so very great, that it 
is left to the feeling or judgment of either, or 
both, to discriminate and select, as may be thought 
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best. It may not be very discreet to add, that 
they are generally written with a hope that there 
will be no indisposition to remember them when 
life is no longer young. 

It will be perceived that every Hymn and Poem 
is of equal length, and in the same metre ; thi^ 
is advisedly done ; that, so far as length or con- 
struction is concerned, the Stmday Sunshine shall 
not be overclouded. An ofttimes sad sigh with 
which a child has looked at the selected Hymn, 
with its six or seven verses, and peculiar metre, 
has induced me to do this. It will not be sup- 
posed that difficulties of composition have thus 
been lessened : it is often very much more easy to 
extend than to compress; but my resolve has 
been so carried out, that the eye sees at a glance 
the whole task ; and it is known that every day 
or week as it comes, has nothing harder to be ac- 
quired. than the last. 

Nothing need be said aa to the Scriptural or 
Devotional character of the Book, it will speak 
for itself. 

Every Hymn and Poem has been written with 
a deep sense of the responsibility attaching to it. 
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and with the conviction that in no other way easi 
so direct and wide an influence for good be ex- 
erted. Where mothers or sisters are engaged 
during the week in teaching the young child to 
repeat, with proper emphasis, and with under- 
st-anding, the few verses which every father will 
gladly listen to on the coming Sunday from the 
lips of his loved little one ; when the nurse up 
stairs, or any servant of the house, lends a willing 
ear to the pleasant voice that repeats it again and 
again during the passing week ; and relatives or 
friends who may be by, will listen readily to the 
short and simple Hymn which a cheerful child is 
pleased to say ; when there is added, remembrance 
of the thousand English Schools, in which teachers 
have the power, by means of Hymn or Poem, of 
carrying out the heart desire to give an impulse 
and direction, thorough, pure, and Christian, to 
minds under their care ; there is opportunity and 
aid for teaching, so wonderful ! that I can only 
hope there is not a word here written, other than 
good and true ; and pray that God will bless the 
eflbrt, thus to speak, to such an audience. 

London, October 1867. 
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SUNDAY SUNSHINE. 



IN THE BEGINNING. 



Genesis i. 1 and 31. 

HOW beautiful all must have been, 
When the young world was made ; 

And all was bright, and fresh, and green, 
And " very good," God said. 

Beautiful ! in the purity 

That gladdens every thing : 
Ah, cheerfulness and melody, 

From goodness ever spring. 

How beautiful, and pure, and bright, 

Is all that God approves : 
And peace and blessedness unite, 

To comfort those He loves. 

Beautiful ! beautiful ! to be 

Thy child, my God and King ; 

And unto Thee eternally. 
My thankful praises sing. 
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THE YOUNG PILGRIM. 



THOU blessed Jesus, pity me, 

A little pilgrim child : 
Help me to love and follow Thee, 

Unfearing, undefiled. 

They say the world is full of sin, — 

More full than I can teU : 
Teach me its journey to begin, 

So that I end it well. 

Thou art so kind, that I may call 
Thee, Father, — and my Friend ; 

So great, Thou knowest, seest all. 
And can'st from harm defend. 

Then keep me, loving, humble, true : 
Be Thou my pattern. Lord ; 

And guide me all life's dangers through 
By Thy most holy Word. 






GOD SEES ALL THINGS. 



ALWAYS by day, — always by night,- 
While resting, or at play ; 

My life is passing in Thy sight. 
Thou markest all my way. 

I cannot speak but Thou dost hear, — 
I whisper, thou dost know, — 

I walk, and thou art ever near, — 
Thou goest where I go. 

The thoughts so secret in my heart 
Are looked upon by thee : 

My God, how wonderful thou art, 
How little I must be ! 

Bless me, and keep me near to thee, 

In holy, loving fear ; 
That it may please and comfort me 

To know Thou art so near. 



4 
THE SAVIOUR. 



'TIS very wonderful, I'm sure, 

That Jesus Christ should come, — 

The Lord of all things ! to endure 
The world, for his sad home. 

In weariness, and pain and woe, 

In shame and poverty ; 
All that a suffering life oould know. 

He suffered willingly. 

Highest of all ! he stooped to die ; 

Kindest ! bore insults rude : 
And all, that I, and such as I, 

Might happy be, and good. 

Thou blessed Saviour, what a lovo, 
Pure, tender, true, was thine : 

May holy thoughts and actions prove, 
How real and true is mine. 



GOD IS EVERYWHERE. 



GREAT God, the world is full of Thee, 
Thy kindness, and thy power ; 

The bright blue sky, the rolling sea, 
Green tree and summer flower. 

And every day, and everywhere, 
Thou watchest everything ; 

The little lambs enjoy thy care, 
The little birds that sing. 

And, though I am by sin defiled, 
How kind Thou art to me ; 

A very helpless, thoughtless child ; — 
Guiding me patiently ! 

Teach my young heart to yield its love, 
Through Jesus Christ thy Son ; 

That I may dwell vnth Thee above, 
When life below is done. 
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GOD'S BOOK. 

Rkvelations XX. 12. 

THE watchful eye of tender care ; 

The loving memory ; 
How pleasant to the heart they are, 

Comforting, cheerily. 

But half the pleasure is herein, 
That love and kindness know, 

Only the sunny things, that win 
A smile, and smiles bestow. 

Not such the memory and care, 

Of God's observing look : 
Who seeing, hearing, everywhere, 

Records all in his book. 

wondrous Book ! where all my ways, 
And words, are written down. 

Lord, all my hope is in the grace 
Of Jesus Christ, thy Son. 



THE GARDEN OF EDEN. 



Genesis ii. 8, 9; iii. 22, 23, 24. 

IN Eden's garden, fair and bright, 

All innocent and pure ; 
Through every day, and every night, 

Of God's protection sure, 

Adam and Eve His love enjoyed ; 

He taught them truth's pure ways 
And their new life was all employed, 

In joyfulness and praise. 

Oh glad, glad life of precious joy. 
Why should such blessing cease ! 

Oh sad,, sad sin, that could destroy. 
And break, and spoil that peace f 

Grant me, oh God, thy constant love : 
My heart direct and bless : 

Let life to me a garden prove. 
Of truth and happiness. 
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SUNDAY. 



I LIKE to play ; bat life was made 
For something more than play : 

Qod gave it, — I should be afraid 
To throw his gifb away. 

And God knows well, — and he knows best, 

He is so wise and kind, — 
How much I need a day of rest, 

For body and for mind. 

My Sunday rest ; the day of days 
To help, and teach, and bless : 

A day to think, and pray, and pr^se ; 
God's day of pleasantness ! 

Thou art so good and kind to me. 

That I would gladly pay 
My thankful service. Lord, to thee, 

On this thy holy day. 



FOLLOWING THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



TO follow Thee, my gracious Lord, 
Where'er thy foot-prints lead ; 

My course directed by thy word, 
Is happiness indeed. 

To walk with Gk)d, as Thou did'st walk, 
In loving trust and prayer ; 

With good intent in all my talk ; 
And kindness everywhere : 

To do Thy will with graceful love, 

In patient, holy fear ; 
My heart at rest with Thee above. 

Though sorrows pain me here : 

To follow thus, with cheerful feet. 
The path which Thou hast trod ; 

Will lead me home, where I shall meet 
Thy welcome, oh my God ! 
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HEAR MY PRAYER, LORD ! 



GREAT God, my life is fuU of needs ; 

My want is night and day ; 
And help, from Thee alone, proceeds. 

Oh hear me, when I pray ! 

I pray to Thee, for grace to be 
Thy child in holy things ; 

'Tis from a grieved memory, 
Sach suppHcation springs ! 

Teach me to pray for loving will. 
To study thy good Word : 

For patience, such as sitteth still, 
When Thou dost punish. Lord. 

Help me, for I am young and weak ; 

Grant me thy pardoning love : 
And grace by prayerful life to seek. 

The soul's true rest above. 
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MORNING. 



WHEN morning, fresh, and bright, and new, 

Comes cheerily to me ; 
My first glad thought and thanks are due 

To thee, my God, to thee. 

For quiet sleep and tranquil rest ; 

My soft and pleasant bed : 
Thy heedful help, of all, the best. 

About me kindly spread. 

Thy watchfulness and tender care ; 

Thy will to keep and bless : 
Great God, my comforts countless are, 

Thy blessings numberless I 

So, with the morning, I will bring 

My grateful thanks to Thee : 
And while thy praise I gladly sing, 

My God, remember me. 
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EVENING. 



PASSES the day ! the evening hour, 

With busy memory, 
My God, of thy kind helpful power, 

Is full of joy to me. 

All the kind gentleness and oare, 
That watched me through the day ; 

Guiding my footsteps everywhere, 
My safeguard, hope, and stay : 

Ah, it is happiness indeed. 

Thy hand in all to see : 
And trace how help and hope proceed, 

From thee, my God, from thee. 

Oh, happy hope, if this be mine I 
Oh, help most true and sure ! 

Lord, let my days and nights be thine, 
Calm, trustful, thankful, pure. 
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GOD'S GUIDANCE. 



FROM the first breath of infancy, 
Through young life's little way ; 

God's gentle hand has guided me, 
Through every night and day. 

And still He guides with carefulness. 
And shelters by His power : 

Keeps me from sorrow and distress, 
And brightens every hour. 

And He through all my life will guide, 
And help with cheering word, 

While simply, truly I abide, 
In Christ, my loving Lord. 

• 

Till all life's care and trouble cease. 

And I, for ever blest. 
In Heaven, at home, in joy and peace, 

Find my soul's sweetest rest. 



CAIN AND ABEL. 



GssESis IV. 3-8. 



HOW joyously among the flowers, 
Toong Gain and Abel played : 

And swifUy passed the happy hours. 
In sunshine, and in shade. 

And as they grew to youth's sweet prime ; 

And manhood's power and skill : 
The Boys, and Men, were all the time, 

Loving companions still. 

But sin was near^ alas ! alas ! 

How sad a tale it is : 
How oould there ever come to pass, 

Such wickedness as this ! 

An angry thought ; one hasty word ; 

A deed of passion done ! 
Oh, keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 

From sin, through Christ thy Son. 
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SUNSHINE. 



HOW pleasant is the cheerful light, 

At early morning hour, 
When golden tints of sunshine bright, 

Paint field, and leaf, and flower. 

And everything wakes up to see. 
The sight, so bright and fair : 

And all the world smiles cheerfully. 
In the fresh summer air. 

I think that loving-kindness brings 

Sunshine to every home : 
And true and joyful comfort springs. 

Where kind attentions come. 

I think too, God is pleased to see, 

A life of usefulness : 
May I the sunshine ever be. 

My happy home to bless. 
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THE BIRDS. 



OVER the fields, in hedge-rows green, 

Up in the summer air ; 
Playing borpeep the leaves between, 

The Birds are everywhere. 

With chirping note, or cheerful song, 

. And bright observant eyes, 
Holding above, on pinions strong, 
Their bird^life revelries. 

See how they whirl in circuit free, 
Or float on moveless wing : 

To be a bird, I think must be, 
A very pleasant thing. 

Yet better fiur, to live and know, 
And do, what God approves : 

A happy child, whom He doth show 
How tenderly He loves. 
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THOU GOD SEEST ME. 

6RNB8T8 XYI. 13. 

IN my soft bed, when quite alone, 

Gkxl watches me with care : 
Sees me, at rising, kneeling down. 

And listens to my prayer. 

He follows me through all the day. 

Knows every thing I do : 
Remembers every word I say. 

My thoughts, and temper too. 

If I am kind, God knows it well : 

If I am cross. He hears : 
A falsehood, from the truth, can tell : 

He sees my smiles, and tears. 

Great. God, my footsteps guide, and bless. 

That this to me may be, 
A thankfulness and happiness. 

That, " Thou God seest me. " 





IS 
THE STABS. 



A THOUSAND stars of sparkling light. 
And thousand thousand more ; 

Twinkle, and shine, and cheer the night, 
With beauty studded o'er. 

What may those stars unfold to me ; 

Those thousand thousand there : 
That to my heart may pleasant be ; 

God's lesson bright and Mr ? 

Surely that all the darksome way 
Of life, has thousand lights : 

God's guiding care through every day, 
His hush, and help, at nights. 

Thoughts of his countless gifbs bestowed. 

By hand so fiill and free : 
The shining, sparkling, starlight road, 

Where His love guideth me. 
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WALKING WITH GOD. 

Gbnisib y, 24. 

TO walk with God; as Enoch did ; 

To do His holy will ; 
To go wherever He shall bid; 

And His oonunands fulfil ; 

To live a hoping, cheerful life, 
Of earnest thankfulness : 

Hating all sin, avoiding strife ; 
Trying the world to bless ; 

At homO; a happy, pleasant child, 
In thought, and will, and word : 

Pardoned, acoepted, reconciled. 
Through Jesus Christ, my Lord ; 

Ah, well I know, if this be so, 
God's blessing rests on me : 

And I shall go^ where He will show, 
His love, Eternally ! 



THE SNOW. 



SILENTLY gentle, softly sbw, 

With buoyant fluttering ; 
Flake upon flake, the feathery snow, 

Rests upon everything. 

The rough strong branch; each twig and spray ; 

Smooth leaf of holly tree ; 
Grass, hedge-row, housetop, busy way ; 

All white as white can be. 

How all God's doings manifold. 

His power and wisdom teach ! 
Sunshine and rain, and heat or cold, 

A loving kindness each. 

And all this gently falling snow, 

Has symbol sweet to me ; 
How without pause, his mercies flow, 

Silently, tenderly I 
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NO TEARS IN HEAVEN. 

RbVKLATIONS XXI. 4. 

NO tears in Heaven I ah then I know^ 

There is no sorrow there ; 
For tears, sad tears, can only flow, 

From sin, or pain, or care. 

No tears ! yet here sweet tears will spring, 

From joy and pleasure too : 
Then to be there, in Heaven, mnst bring 

Life of enjoyment new. 

Tears ! who ooold weep while God looks on, 
And Christ the Lord is near : 

When time with all its change is done, 
And love has conquered fear ! 

No tears in Heaven I my gracious Lord, 

I pray Thee guide me so. 
By thy good Spirit and thy "Word, 

That I this joy shall know ! 
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LITTLE THINGS. 



THOUGHT is but a Uttle thing, 

That nobody can see ; 
Yet a real joy or sorrowing, 

That thought may oome to be. 

A word ! oh, what can well be less I 

And yet by every one 
There comes sweet peace or bitterness, 

And good or ill is done. 

An action ! all the little deeds, 
That ripple through the day ; 

VThat right or wrong from each proceeds; 
Before they pass away. 

Great God, my actions, words, and thought. 

Are all observed by Thee : 
May I, by thy Good Spirit taught, 

Live always carefully. 
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THE ARK. 

GSNX8I8 vn. 11-24. 

RAIN; rain I all day, all night, rain, rain ! 

The- waters swell and rise : 
And up, through weeks and months, they gain 

Their mountain victories. 

A waste of waters I where the ark 

Floats solemnly alone, 
Silently surging, huge and dark, 

To the wind's weary moan. 

God shut the door, and He is near ; 

He watches that one home : 
And Noah waits on, without a fear, 

Till God's deliyerance come. 

So in the ark of His sweet love. 

Through loneliness or care, 
A child may live all fear above,, 

For Christ's strong help is there. 
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THE RAINBOW. 

Gnnsis IX. 12-17. 

SWEET Violet and Indigo,. 

Then mingling, Blue and Ghreen, 
With Yellow, Orange, Bed ; and b. 

The rainbow arch is seen i 

And sudi a sight ! so beautiful ! 

O'erspanning hill and plain ; 
The cloudy background, drear and dull, 

While sunshine smiles through rain. 

Ah, I remember in my heart, 
God's gracious promise given : 

And never can those words depart, 
While last the earth and heaven. 

Nor any words that He had said ; 

Oh, joyfulness to me 1 
His children need not be afraid 

He loves eternally ! 
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ABRAHAM. 

GVNISIS XXII. 1-14. 



WHEN God bade Abraham sacrifioe 

His only, much-loved son ; 
How promptly did the patriarch rise, 

To say, Thy will be done. 

And up the hill, so soon to part. 

Pressed resolutely on. 
Each with a wondering, thoughtful heart, 

That father and hiis son. 

The altar built, and Isaac laid 

Bound, to be offered there : 
Lo, the uplifted arm is stayed, 

God bids unbind, and spare. 

So Abraham's faith was tried, and proved 

Real, earnest, holy, true ! 
Thus, Lord, by me thy will be loved, 

And done, my whole life through. 
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PLEASING GOD. 



THE quiet, oheerful heart, by day, 
At night, soft, tranquil rest ; 

To be through all life's varied way, 
With calm contentment blest ; 

How may I hope that this shall be, 
My soul's true joy and peace ? 

How, that God's smile shall comfort me, 
1^11 time, and troubles cease? 

How may I please Him, good and kind ? 

Surely by constant care, 
Of will and word ; the watchful mind 

To serve Him everywhere. 

By truthful life, by temper sweet. 
By gentle thought and deed : 

By following dose, with ready feet. 
Where Christ the Lord shall lead. 



27 

THE SEASONS. 



GOD is so kind, and good, and wise, 

That all He does is good, 
And kind, and wise ; and all supplies, 

Motiye for gratitude. 

The Spring, with all its blossoms fair, 
And lengthening days and flowers : 

And Summer, with its balmy air, 
And sweet and sunny hours : 

Crisp Autumn, with its russet hue. 
And fading leaves and days : 

And Winter cold, yet joyous too. 
With old and kindly ways : 

• 

All, in their turn are good and bright, 

As all Gk)d does must be ; 
Happy for those who in His sight. 

Through Christ, from change are free. 



28 
JOY! JOTf! 



JOT ft)r ihe doul in heaTon to rest 

To join its glad employ : 
To meet and mingle with the blest 

In thankful song: Joy ! Joy f 

Joy to be where the good and pure, 

In changeless calm abide : 
Where hope, and trath, and love endure ; 

And pain, and death have died. 

Joy to be where there is not sin ; 

Where all temptations cease : 
With God, and Christ the Lord, shut in 

To everlasting peace. 

God guiding us through pleasant ways ; 

Christ's likeness to us given : 
Eternity, unceasing praise. 

Joy 1 Joy I to be in heaven. 



29 
THE FLOWERS. 



FLOWERS, pretty flowers ! of every hue, 

And every form, and size ; 
Your cheerful beauty claims the due, 

Of loving sympathies. 

Flowers, pretty flowers ! sweet blushing rose : 

The pansy's painted face : 
And jessamine, that starlike glows ; 

And lady lily's grace. 



Flowers, pretty flowers ! I love you well. 

And greet you every one ; 
In sheltered home, or wild-wood dell ; 

Bright children of the sun. 

Flowers, pretty flowers ! I see in you, 

The loving kindliness. 
Which God bestows, the wide world through, 

To comfort and to bless. 



30 
THE ROBIN. 



WHEN Summer's bright and sunny hours, 

Are full of life and song ; 
And birds frequent our garden bowers, 

And days are warm and long ; 

The Robin, saucy, bold, and firee, 

In wild-wood loves to roam : 
A careless, thoughtless absentee, 

From us, and our dear home. . 

But Winter comes, and he comes too, 

With eyes of lustrous jet. 
And cheery note, as if he knew, 

The weloonft he will get. 

Ah Robin, Robin I One I know. 
Who goes and comes like thee ; 

While God's unceasing mercies shew, 
How much He pities me ! 



31 
THE BRAVE HEART. 



WHEN any trouble oomes, or pain, - 

Or some surprising grief : 
Oh do not think that to complain^ 

Is comfort or relief! 

• 

Rather be up, with hopeful heart, 
And cahn, contented mind ; 

Resolved, as God shall aid impart, 
Some remedy to find. 

Ever reliant, active, brave I 
Trust God with all the care : 

His power from hurtful harm can save, 
I£s love cheers everywhere. 

Fear not ! the cloud will pass away, 
That hides the pleasant light : 

Look up ! God's smile will makQ the day 
To those who trust him, bright. 



32 
THE SNOWDROP. 



UP through the earth so hard and brown, 

The Snowdrop, small and white, 
Comes with its eyelids drooping down ; 
The Spring's young Anchorite. 

Down &lls the rain, the oold wind blows, 

Or snowflakes on it press ; 
It shakes its head, but smiles, and grows 

Beautiful, none the less. 

God called the Snowdrop from its bed. 
And keeps the tender thing : 

Much more^ around my life, is spread 
His kindly sheltering. 

And while God keeps, no harm can come, 

Nor grief or pain annoy : 
His powei^ is to my heart a home, 

His love is peace and joy. 



33 
TIME. 



EVER and always, on and on, 
Time moves with steady pace : 

Morning, noon, night ; a day is done t 
Another takes its place. 

No pause, no stay ; awake, asleep. 
Hark 1 tick, tick, tick, tick, tick : 

Into the past my moments fly, 
"With tell-tale ¥raming quick. 

Not lost, not dead, thus passing on, 
These moments, hours, and days, . 

And months, and years ; but all are gone 
To God, to live always. 

To live, with memories of joy, 

Or care, and sin, and grief: 
Lord, help me wisely to employ 

My time, which is so brief. 



34 
THE BUTTERFLY. 



THE Butterfly, on painted wing, 

A life-long revel keeps ; 
Through summer sunshine fluttering : 

I wonder where it sleeps ? 

With lightsome foot and dainty taste, 

It visits every flower : 
And flits about; with frolic haste, 

Hour after sunny hour. 

Poor Butterfly I thy little day. 

Still has its full intent ; 
Thy fitful wandering and play, 

Are what thy Maker meant. 

But mine is life of greater prize, 
Its meaning, good and high ; 

To Gk)d and Heaven its fum to rise : 
My home, Eternity ! 



35 
FAITH. 



IT is but little that I know, 

But little I can do; 
I cannot tell which way to go, 

Life's tangled journey through. 

But this I know, that God is wise, 

And very, very good : 
His loving hand my want supplies. 

Home, comfort, health, and food. 

And well I know — oh happiness, 

To know and feel it true ! 
That He, through Christ the Lord, will bless 

With his salvation too. 

Why theh should doubt, or why a fear. 

Disturb or trouble me ! 
I know that God is always near, 

And loves unchangeably ! 



36 
HOPE. 



THROUGH the bright day, and quiet night 

In joy, or pain, or care : 
Hope smiles on me, with look of light, 

A blessing everywhere. 

I bustle through the busy day, 

Cheered by its pleasant tone : 
It sweetly sings the hours kway, 

As evening hastens on. 

And day and night, through time and change, 

In sorrow and distress. 
It speaks of peace, though life is strange, 

And foes are numberless. 

For it is strong in joyful power ; 

Resting on Christ's sweet love : 
And cheerfully awaits the hour 

Of rest, at home above. 



37 
JOSEPH. 

Gknbsis xxxvil 23-28. 

IN the wild desert, &r from home, 

And Other's tender care ; 
Joseph is sold to men who come 

From Midian, passing there. 

Away, through many a weary day. 
Away, through tcdl and heat, 

They travel on their long, long way, 
Till Egypt'd land they greet. 

Lost ! lost ? not so, God's wondrous will 

Has led young Joseph on ; 
And He will watch, and guide, until 

The purposed good is done. 

'Tis ever so ; my unknown way 

To €rod is plain and clear : 
Darkness to me, to Him is day ; 

His love forbids all fear. 



38 
THE BIBLE. 



WONDERFUL Book I its histories 

Dim with a hoary a^ : 
And glad and solemn prophecies, 

Spread over many a page. 

The glorious Psalms, so full of thought. 
And lessonsL good and wise : 

And eyer3rwhere; examples fraught 
With human sympathies. 

But more, the life of Christ our Lord, 
His love, so pure and free : 

And most, each kind and gentle word, 
That helps, and teaches me. 

Wonderful Book ! oh, fill my heart. 
Great God, with thy true fear : 

And as I read, thy grace impart, 
To make it plain and clear. 



39 
SILENT INFLUENCE. 



A PEBBLE in the water thrown, 

By careless little hand, 
Sends ripples drding on and on, 

Towards the distant land. 

So when a word is spoken out^ 
Or gently said, and low ; 

An influenoe ripples round ahout, 
Whose circuit none may know. 

Each action too, has living power, 

Its ripple passes by, 
And, though forgotten in an hour, 

Lives on eternally. 

• 

Speak truly then, do all with care ; 

Remember, God looks on, 
Hears every word, is everywhere, 

And writes the record down. 



40 
THE FORGET-ME-NOT. 



FORGET-ME-NOT, the pretty flower, 

With eyes of bonnie blue ; 
Comes with suggestive thought, and power 

To cheer and sadden too. 

Forget-me-not ! how many a one 

Has this fond claim on me : 
And many who are dead and gone ; 

From all thdr sorrows free. 

But most of all, my heart would make 

Forget-me-not its prayer ; 
That for the blessed Saviour's sake, 

Thy meroy. Lord, I share. 

Forget-me-not in all my way : 

Pity my helplessness : 
In Thee I trust, to Thee I "praj. 

Forget thou not to bless ! 



41 
MOSES. 

Exodus il 1.10. 

A NOBLE riyer, wide and deep ; 

A princess walking near ; 
A cradled infant, fast asleep, 

On his soft dieek a tear : 

One watching friend looks sadly on 
The floating^ fragile bed ; 

And will not think that hope is gone, 
By prayer so nourished. 

Nor is it gone ; nor can it go : 
'l^s Moses sleeping there ; 

God loves the child, and will bestow 
His strong protecting care. 

And all is well ; as all will be 

If I enjoy His love : 
On earth, a true security. 

And heavenly rest above. 



42 
EXAMPLE. 



TAKE care ! Take care I oh, take great care 

To be, whatever you do. 
In everything, and everywhere, 

Upright, and pure and true. 

However &ir the words you speak, 

Or kind, and musical ; 
Without Example they are weak, 

And of no weight at all. 

Example ! ah, if it be bad, 

How solemn the soul's woe ! 
Let it be good, and then what glad 

Delight, and peace will flow ! 

Take care 1 the Saviour's life alone, 

Our safe example is : 
And following Him, the blessed One, 

Is everlasting bliss I 



43 
THE PASSAGE OF THE RED SEA. 

Exodus xiv. 

TRAMP ! Tramp ! upon their unknown way ; 

Long years of bondage o'er : 
The Hebrews, in their dense array, 

Press to the Red Sea shore. 

Thousands on thousands ! without stay ; 

Too near th' Egyptian foe : 
Tramp ! tramp ! their Qod appointed way, 

Right on, and through, they go. 

Tramp ! Tramp ! they reach the distant shore, 

And glad thanks^vings rise : 
While Pharoah's host, its pomp and power, 

In the deep water, dies. 

So ever 1 as Ood bids thee go, 

Oo thou, without delay : 
His wisdom the true path will show, 

His love protect thy way. 



44 
THE BEE. 



BUSTLING about, on rapid wing, 
In summer life and glee ; 

It surely is a happy thing, 
That eyer busy Bee I 

Up with the sun, he hies away, 
To wake the drowsy flowers ; 

And out and home, the liyelong day, 
Heeds not the passing hours. 

Work to be done I he does it well ; 

No lazy grumbler he ! 
No thought of rest, until each cell, 

Is full as it can be. 

Bee-like, why should hot I work too, 
When work has to be done ! 

It is not right, with much to do. 
To bean idle one. 



45 
HIDDEN THINGS. 



THE wonders and the mysteries 

We meet on every hand, 
Gome often, with a strange surprise, 

Too deep to understand. 

Yet Patience ! when a little flower, 
In growth, and shape, and hue, 

Has life of beauty, and a power 
Of teaching, ever new ; 

And the poor worm that crawls along, 
With tortuous windings, slow ; 

Or angel, on its pinions strong, 
Alike God's wisdom show ; 

Oh, let us leave with thankfulness 
To God, each hidden thing : 

The trustful heart, His way vnll bless 
And glad thanksgivings sing. 



46 
THE DAISY. 



A LITTLE, common, simple thing ; 

An Every-body's flower ; 
Down in the green-sward blossoming, 

In sunshine and in shower. 

Who loves the Daisy ? I do, well I 

Its unpretending grace, 
And look of home, a miracle 

Of joy, to every place. 

Who does not love the constant smile, 

Of our own English flower : 
Childhood's fond, pet ; which, yet the while 

For age, has solemn power. 

So, daisy-like, through life's rough ways. 

And on its pastures green ; 
Gk)d'B mercies, shewing forth his praise, 

On every side are seen ! 



47 
SAMUEL. 

18T Samdxl ni. 

WITH quick attention Samuel heard 

In the old temple dim, 
The solemn and mysterious word, 

Which God there spake to him. 

How promptly he obeyed, and told 

To Eli, everything : 
A simple child, yet &ee and bold, 

God's message carrying. 

So would I listen, and obey 

The voice of God to me : 
Go where He bids, or gladly stay ; 

And speak, or silent be. 

God is so wise, that this is wise ; 

And right, for God is right ; 
And while His love my want supplies, 

To serve him is delight. 



48 
HOME. 



THE dearest place, the sweetest place, 

The happiest that can be ; 
Home I with its kind old-&shioned face, 

Is full of joy to me. 

The pleasant Toice, and happy looks, 
Kind words, and gentle tone ; 

The walk, and talk, and play, and books, 
Have charms, each one its own. 

But most of all, the loving hearts, 
The trusting, mutual care ; 

The confidence which truth imparts ; 
How precious all are there ! 

But happy only as the smile. 

Of God upon it rest : 
And safe, and joyous, only while 

By his protection blest. 



49 
GOD'S SUPEKINTENDING POWER. 



AN AngePs life, a sparrow's flight, 
Alike are by God's power : 

He builds the lofty mountain's height, 
And paints the tiny flower. 

He rules the storm ; a raindrop small, 
Falls not without his will : 

The clouds and wind obey his call, 
And His command fulfil. 

All that, in all the world, has life ; 

Each leaf, and grain of sand ; 
The quiet stream, the ocean's strife ; 

Own His controlling hand. 

I know too, that He hears and sees. 

All that I do and say : 
Help me, oh Lord, to serve, and please, 

And love Thee, and obey. 



60 
DAVID AND GOLIATH. 

1 Saxusl XVII. 48, 49. 

A MURMURED prayer! then with an eje, 
True, stedfast, calm and bright ; 

Firm foot, quick hand — ^there whirrs on high 
A pebble, smooth and light. 

Tis David's prayer ; his sling and stone ; 

His stripling arm that threw ; 
In vain, unless God bless, and own 

The Lad, and guide it true. 

And Qod did bless ; and up and on, 

The whirling pebble sped ; 
Crashed in Goliath's brain, and down 

Falls the huge giant, dead. 

So ever, as God pleases, see 

Weak things His greatness prove : 

Oh let me, Lord, an instance be 
Of thine all-conquering love. 



51 
THE LILY OF THE VALLEY. 



PRETTY white bells I pretty white bells ! 

Sheltered by leaf so green ; 
The Lily of the Valley dwells 

Apart, the wild flowers queen. 

All unobserved it blooms and lives, 

To careless passer by : 
Yet sweet and lovely still it thrives, 

In quiet modesty. 

How many bright and pleasant things 
Show forth God's tender care ; 

And to the heart that pryeth, springs 
Fresh beauty, everywhere. 

I love to vratch, it teaohes me ; 

I love to mark God's skill : 
Dear Saviour, my instructor be, 

My heart with love-thoughts fill. 



52 
THE LAST SUNDAY IN THE YEAR. 



HARK ! passing, passing, the Old Year 

Whispers its last adieu : 
And, eoming, coming, I can hear, 

The footfall of the New. 

Fifty-two Sundays. Fifty-two ! 

All full of God's sweet care, 
And wisest, kindest teachings too : 

Where are those Sundays ? — where ? 

I often have forgotten Thee, 

And disobeyed Thy will ; 
Great God, in mercy pardon me, 

And help and bless me still. 

I know that unto Thee, the Year 
For judgment, now is gone : 

O keep me henceforth in thy fear. 
Through Jesus Christ thy Son. 



53 



SEEK YE THE LORD WHILE HE MAY BE FOUND 
CALL YE UPON HIM WHILE HE IS NEAR. 

Isaiah lv. 6. 

SEEK ye the Lord ! he may be found : 

Call on Him ! he is near ; 
He knows the coming footfall's sound ; 

The weakest voice can hear. 

While Life if full of sinfulness, 

And cares and griefs annoy ; 
With Christ the Lord, is power to bless, 

And perfect peace, and joy. 

Oh seek him, lest he should depart, 

His time of mercy gone : 
For desolate must be the heart, 

Alone ! alone ! alone I 

But glad indeed, where godly fear 

And peace and hope abound ; 
Call on Him then, while He is near ; 

Seek, while he may be found. 



54 
GOD BE MERCIFUL TO ME. 



THY blessing, gracioos God, I crave ; 

M J hope is all in thee : 
Thy help alone, my soul can save, 

For Christ's sake pity me I 

Life without Thee is very sad ; 

Uncertain at the best : 
But blest by Thee, is bright and glad. 

With heart and hope at rest. 

Teach me, I pray, the way to go. 

And go with me therein : 
The path which Christ hath trodden, shew, 

And keep me free &om sin. 

Pity me. Lord, and strengthen me 

By thine upholding love ; 
That all my use of life may be; 

Such as thou wilt approve. 



55 
THE LARK. 



FROM grassy nest, on fluttering wing, 
The Lark mounts up on high : 

God tunes its yoice, and bids it sing, 
And teaches it to fly. 

It falls not, Grod upholds it there : 

It fears not, God is near : 
And while it has His helping care, 

Why should it fall or fear 1 

The Bird fears not, then why should I ? 

God is as near to me r 
And watches, with a sted&st eye, 

And helpeth tenderly. 

Then I wiU gladly go or come. 
Till all my wanderings cease :- 

Cheerful and safe, until at home 
In Heayen, I rest in peace. 



56 
DANIEL. 

Dakisl yi. 4-28. 

DANIEL was right, as right could be. 

When he would not obey 
The King's command, so wickedly, 

Forbidding him to pray. 

Not pray I why if he had not prayed, 
Who would have kept him, when 

They cast him, not e'en then afraid, 
Into the Lions' den I 

Not pray ! I think he prayed all night ! 

And God wad with him there : 
And kept him, with His own great mi^t, 

Which keeps all men of prayer. 

Teach me to live a prayerful life. 
Great God, and keep m^ too. 

In danger, trouble, pain, or strife ; 
My joy, thy wiU to do. 



57 
THE GRASSHOPPER. 



CHIRRUP I chirruping all the day, 

Down in its grassy home : 
Chirrup ! chirruping life away, 

The Grasshopper is come I 

Winter is gone ; and all around, 
Is bright and genial Spring : 

So here is he, with joyous bound ; 
Chirruping! Chirruping! 

I like the sharp and cheerful tone. 

So brisk, and full of glee : 
And think, if all the truth were known, 

A merry life has he ! 

Chirrup ! 'tis well in all we do, 

To keep a heart of cheer ; 
While God protects, and comforts too. 

His children should not fear. 



58 
THE WATCHERS. 



WATCHERS ! who watches? all the while 

The world obserreth thee : 
And wicked spirits, to b^aile, 

With subtle treachery. 

Who watches ? all the good and wise. 

The holy and the true ; 
With prayerful hearts, and tearful eyes, 

And will to help thee too. 

Who watches ? God is looking on, 

With calm, eternal gaze ; 
And in His Book is writing down. 

Thy thoughts, and words, and ways. 

Oh, watch thyself, with carefulness : 

Not watching, thou wilt fall : 
Ask Christ the Lord to help and bless ; 

He watcheth for thy call. 



59 
THE WIND. 



OH, wonderful and viewless wind, 
How strange is all thy life : 

Thy birth-place none may hope to find ; 
Thy home, a home of strife. 

Gentle ! the little leaf will play, 
A sportive game with thee : 

Mighty I the giant oaks obey. 
And bow submissively I 

Swift as the lightning, rushing by 
With wild, resistless roar : 

Or like an evening lullaby, 
Singing to sleepy flower. 

Yet God commands thee, ^tis His will 
That bids thee go, or stay : 

He sends, recalls, or keeps thee still ; 
And useth thee alway. 



60 
ALL THE WAY. 



THROUGH all the way, the little way, 
By which I have been led ; 

Grod's tender mercies, night and day, 
Have been unnumbered. 

The morning He has blessed to me, 
The evening pleasant made 

And through the busy day-time. He, 
Has cheered me with His aid. 

Though danger is for ever near, 

And sorrows often come ; 
His love has kept my heart from fear. 

And sheltered my dear home. 

All happiness my life will prove, 
All pleasantness the way ; 

K I, while God thus shows His love. 
His holy will obey. 



61 
GENTLE WORDS. 



THE cheerful heart ; the happy home 
Of true and sweet accord ; — 

How much its charm, and comfort come, 
From gentle tone and word. 

A gentle word ! how good it is ; 

How soothing to the sad : 
Among life's many mysteries, 

A sunbeam blithe and glad. 

A gentle tone ! that wins its way, 
With quietness and power ; 

Holding a pleasant, peaceful sway, 
O'er many a troubled hour. 

Oh gentleness has joyful might, 

To conquer everything : 
And, patient always, in God's sight, 

Waits His loyed sanctioning. 



62 
THE SEA. 



GOD made the Sea ; the wide, deep Sea, 

And holds it in his hand : 
Its turmoil and tranquillity, 

Are both at His command. 

A child can often safely play, 

Upon its pebbly shore ; 
The bravest heart may feel dismay, 

When breakers dash and roar. 

How wonderful its ceasdess din ; 

The restless, heaving strife : 
What curious secrets hide within 

Its depths, what wondrous life. 

I love to think that He who made, 

The great unbounded sea ; 
Is the Same God, whose love has said, 

Gome, little child, to me. 



63 
PARENT'S LOVE. 



YEAR after year, with patient love, 
And care, that never tired ; 

With Hope, all weariness above, 
And tmest faith inspired ; 

Through many a day, and many a night, 
Watching with earnest prayer : 

With gentle words, and aspect bri^t, 
Examples everywhere ; 

My parents dear, have nourished me, 
Sheltered, and helped, and taught : 

In daily life, I feel and see, 

What constant love has wrought. 

Bless them, dear Saviour, ever bless ; 

Myself their blessing make : 
Cheer them with comforts numberless, 

For thine own mercy's sake. 



64 
QUIETNESS. 



TO sit quite still ; to take great pains 
To move with quietness : 

The love that noisy mirth restrains, 
And talks, or sings the less : 

To do all with a wish to please, 

Or comfort those I love ; 
At their request from play to oease, 

And on my tiptoe move ; 

To think for others ; help and cheer. 

With kind and gentle deeds ; 
To do it all for friends so dear, 

From tmest love proceeds. 

And if my wish and aim in all, 
Is God's good will to do ; 

Then may I for His blessing call, 
And he will help me through. 



65 
THE ANGELS. 



HOW full of pure and holy joy, 

The Angels life must be ! 
God's will their own ; their loved employ, 

To serve him faithfully. 

So, if He bid, my varied way, 
Life's onward journey through, 

They watch ; know all the words I say ; 
The daily things I do. 

And Angel eyes of heavenly light, 

Look on me everywhere ; 
Through morning, mid-day, evening, night, 

With constant, curious care. 

Ah, if my heart be right with thee. 

My God, in loving fear ; 
I need not mind who watches me, 

Nor holiest angel near. 



66 
GOOD TEMPER. 



THERE is one thing quite sure to make, 

A happy heart and home : 
That all the painful sting will take, 

From troubles as they oome. 

Good temper ! sunshine of the heart ; 

Home's solace and delight ; 
Whose constant tone and look impart, 

True joy, serene and bright. 

Good temper ! not the mood that springs, 

Only on summer day ; 
That sulks amid life's buffettings ; 

Peeps in, and runs away. 

But a true thing ; pure, gentle, kind ; 

Hope's comfort, faith's strong rest : 
Cheerful and cheering, calm, refined ; 

Blessing and always blest. 



67 
THE PEACOCK. 



WITH glancing gleams of glorious hue, 
Bright blue, and green, and gold ; 

And glistening tintings sparkling through 
The feather's varied fold. 

The Peacock, — ^in its gorgeous dress, 

Is a fair thing to see ; — 
But spoiled by silly pompousness, 

And strutting vanity. 

Let us bevrare, lest God's kind care, 

By us is misapplied : 
A vain conceit of vyhat we wear, 

Is only peacock-pride. 

The patient, pure, and humble mind. 

Is life's true comeliness ; 
Adornment, holy, and refined, 
Which God will own, and bless. 



68 
ALONE.. 



SOMETIMES I do not like to feel 
That I am quite alone ; 

For over me strange fancies steal, 
More than I choose to own. 

I do not think that this is right, — 
Why should I yield to fear, 

When everything is in God's sight. 
And He is always near ? 

To know that He is guiding me, 
Should brighten every day : 

The certainty that He can see, 
Take lonely fears away. 

And I may safely hope and trust, 
In His protecting love ; 

Till safe, and purified, and blest, 
I reach my home above. 



69 
SUNSET. 



WHEN in the clear and glowing West, 
The large, round, crimson Sun 

Sinks, as a giant might, to rest, — 
The day's long journey done ; 

And gently from the changing sky, 

Steals off the fading light ; 
And, peering out so silently, 
- Stars beckon on the night : 

Surely my heart such scene may turn. 

Into a quiet prayer : 
And hope, a cheerful lesson learn, 

To soothe and soften care. 

Ah, Christian Life shall end at last 
In bright and calm repose ; 

And God's sweet mercy, star-like, cast 
Its light around the close. 



70 
m ALL I DO. 



IN all I do, where'er I go ; 

Li comfort, or in care ; 
My God, to me Thy mercy shew, 

Always, and everywhere ! 

AVithout thine aid, without thy love. 

To lead me or restrain ; 
My hopes will all delusive prove, 

My efforts be in vain. 

But, blessed Saviour, thou can'st give, 

The earnest heart and will ; 
And then, I to Thy praise shall live, 

Thy loved commands fulfil. 

I fain would please Thee, fain would praise ; 

Great God, my Teacher be : 
And grateful songs my soul shall raise, 

Through all Eternity ! 



71 
THE BIRDS' NEST. 



WITH dext'rous care, through livelong day, 

From early mom to eve : 
With twig, and leaf, and moss, and hay. 

The Birds their warm nests weave. 

How curiously and skilfully, 

The fragile fabric grows : 
Till, waving with the waving tree, 

It braves each wind that blows. 

For helpless young, the soft, snug home ; 

A bird's whole heart is there ; 
And fearless, it can go and come. 

Without a throb of care. 

I fain would build my heart's true rest 
With thoughtful care and skill, 

Up, up, with God ; secure and blest, 
Beyond all fear of ill. 



72 
PATIENCE. 



PATIENGE I it is the sweetest thing, 

To calm a troubled heart ; 
True peace and comfort it will bring, 

And cheerfuhiess impart. 

Patience ! it waits upon Gkxl's will, 

With fond uplifted eye : 
And watches, never doubting, till 

The sorrow passes by. 

Patience 1 the heart in its true power. 

Fears not to be alone : 
Biit ever, in the darkest hour, 

Hopes confidently on. 

Patience I it sings though troubles come, 
Can smile through sorrow's tear : 

Is stedfast, for it knows that home, 
And joy, and rest, are near. 



73 
THE RIVER. 



FORTH from its deep and hidden spring, 

A thing of life and day ; 
The stream, upon its journeying, 

Glides silently away. 

Never returning, on and on, 

In Hght and shade it flows : 
Murmuring along with gentle tone, 

No halting, no repose. 

And thus my life, a ceaseless stream, 

Steals quietly along ; 
Now bright and light with sunshine gleam, 

Then gay and glad with song ; 

Or with a shadow overcast : — 

My Saviour, let it be. 
That when all changes here are past, 

I find repose in Thee. 



74 
WHAT CAN I DO? 



WHAT can I do? What can I do? 

To help, and bless, and cheer : 
So ignorant and helpless too, 

I am quite useless here ! 

No ! No ! a bright and pleasant smile, 
Will always cheer and bless : 

And words of gentleness beguile, 
Sorrow's sad weariness. 

And kindly help in little things. 
Can soothe a troubled heart : 

And loving, thoughtful minist'rings. 
Sweet joyfulness impart. 

Oh ever try, with earnest will. 

To be, and do, the best ; 
Serving God cheerfully, until 

He calls to Heaven's glad rest. 



75 
THE LITTLE GRAVE. 



A GENTLE rise of turfy ground, 
Just swelling on the green, 

Within a quiet Churchyard's bound,— 
How often it is seen ! 

What is it ? down below there lies, — 

The earth upon it piled, 
Hiding death's silent mysteries ; — 

A little coffined child. 

Once full of health as I may be. — 
Loving, and cheered by love ; — 

How quickly health and life will flee, 
If God his care remove ! 

A mound as small may cover me, 
The brown earth be my bed ; 

But all is well, if unto Thee 
Great God, my soul has fled. 



76 
BE PITIFUL. 



BE pitiful ! be merciful ! 

The world is full of care : 
And many a heart is dark and dull, 

For grief is everywhere. 

Think not because the face is sad, 

The Life is one of Sin ; 
There cannot be an aspect glad, 

With weary woe within. 

Ah, gentle words have mighty power, 
To soothe, and help, and cheer : 

And kindness gladdens many an hour, 
And conquers many a fear. 

Be pitiful, and try to save, 

From sin's sad misery : 
Be merciful, as thou would'st have, 

God's mercy comfort thee ! 



77 
MEMORY. 



MEMORY has a boundless store, 
Of glad and pdnful things : 

Now the heart smiles to think them o'er, 
And then the quick tear springs. 

Groupings of God's sweet mercies shine, 
In clear and pleasant light : 

Or sorrows and regrets combine. 
To change life's day to night. 

Dear ones who loved, and whom 1 loved, 

Are gone away to heaven : 
And what I liked, has been removed, 

And disappointments given. 

But through it all, and in it all, 
There shines hope's stedfast star ; 

For well I know, whate'er befal, 
God's ways all mercy are ! 



78 
THE SLEEPING CHILD. 



A LITTLE infant fast asleep 

Upon its mother's knee, 
Knows not how often she may weep, 

How glad her heart may be. 

It nothing knows of that deep love 
Which watches it so well, 

All cause for sorrow to remove, 
All danger to repel. 

So, resting on God's gracious power, 

How little do we know 
The watchful love of every hour, 

Its never ceasing flow. 

How, waking, sleeping, everywhere, 
He for our want provides ; 

Shelters and comforts with his care, 
And safely guards and guides. 



79 
WILD FLOWERS. 



ON the green bank, in leafy homes, 

Nestle the violets sweet : 
Beneath the hedge the primrose comes, 

Bright, cheerful, fresh, and neat. 

And everywhere is lifted up 

The Daisy's sunny face : 
The tufted grass, and buttercup, 

Brim -full of life and grace. 

But every leaf, and every flower, 
Has its own place and hue ; 

God tints and shapes them by his power, 
And watches o'er them too. 

Then I^ although a little thing, 

Am surely to him known, 
And ought, with grateful heart, to sing 

His praise, for mercies shown. 



80 
TRY. 



IF anything seems hard to do, 
We should not fret or cry ; 

But, looking difficulties through, 
With cheerful effort, Try. 

The best and bravest may despair, 

Life's perils to defy, 
And all its many ills to bear, 
But they will nobly Try. 

And so a young and timid heart, 

As time is passing by, 
May act the good and holy part, 

If it wiU really Try. 

Always and only in the might, 
That comes from God on high, 

Who helps to do, and be, the right, 
All who sincerely Try. 



81 
THE SPARROW. 



A SPARROW, with its plain bK)wn ooat,- 

The best it ever wore ; — 
Has no sweet song, or cheerful note ; 

A chirp, — and nothing more. 

Yet as it hops firom bough to bough. 

Or flies from tree to tree ; 
As if it cared not where, or how, 

As restless as can be ; 

Or by a leaf well sheltered, sleeps, 

Its head beneath its wing ; 
Gk)d watches, cares for it ; and keeps 

The thoughtless little thing* 

And if he keeps the Sparrow so. 

Why should I ever £dat : 
Life has its troubles, — ^but I know 

God's loving help is near I 



82 
THE OONQUEROR. 



CROSS purposes, how sad they are, 
Wherever they may oome : 

And quarrels bring distress and care, 
To many a pleasant home. 

Listen I and I will tell you how 

The Conqueror to be : 
How every one to you shall bow, 

And own your mastery. 

Be kind, when others are unkind ; 

J£ they are cross, be still ; 
For all mistakes, excuses find ; 

And always, think no ill. 

Speak gently ; seek the brightest side ; 

Let all disputing cease : 
Ask God to help ; and He will guide 

To Victory, and Peace. 



83 
HUSH! 



HUSH ! there is listening above, 

And earnest, holy joy ; 
The quiet calm of heavenly love ; 

A love without alloy. 

Hush to the voice of whispered prayer, 
From a young heart, alone : 

It hopes and wishes, want and care,- 
Uprising to God's throne. 

He is so great ! the words are few, 

And low, and reverent : 
The one desire, his will to do, 

With an entire content. 

Hush ! God is near, and bends to hear, 

His happy child so pray : 
Ah, from true heart, and loving fear, 

He never turns away. 



84 
GENTLENESS. 



KIND words and gentlenesa, ihey say, 
Are always right and good ; 

And find; and win their qniet way, 
Where roughness is witiistood. 

It must be so, I know, for He 
The wisest, kindest, best, — 

The blessed Saviour, frequently 
Himself such thought expressed. 

Ah, gentleness and loving deed ; 

A kind and helpful oare ; 
The wish to aid another's need ; 

How good and right they are 1 

It is but little I can do ; 

Yet be that done aright, 
With gentleness, and kindness too, 

So pleasing in (Jod's sight. 



85 
STILL, SWEET VOICES. 



STILL vmoes of past happiness, 
From memory's deep store ; 

That throng about the heajrt, and press 
To tell old stories o'er ; 

The gentle, quiet words of love, 
That nestle in our home, — 

Kind aotions, that affeddon prove ; 
How pleasantly they oome ! 

But there is deeper, holier power, 

A sweeter, purer tone, 
From whisperings, in the quiet hour 

When the heajrt thinks alone ; 

Remembranoe of God's loving care. 
His watchftilness and heed. 

His tender merdes everywhere ; — 
Still voices, sweet indeed I 



86 
LORD. TEACH MS TO PRAT. 



TEACH me, oh teaoh me, gnioioiiB Lotd, 
Throng Christ, the Life, the Way ; 

By the good Spirit and thy Woid : — 
Oh, teach me, Lord, to pray I 

For every day, and every hour, 

In every thing I do, 
Temptation, with its guile and power, 

Assails my heart anew. 

And I would &in that holiness, 

Should in my heart abide ; 
My daily life, true &ith express ; 

My thoughts be purified. 



That I may here with thankful love, 

Thy holy will obey ; 
And serve thee, with glad joy above :■ 

Oh, teach me, Lord, to pray 1 



87 
OUR FATHER WHIOH ART IN HEAVEN.. 

Matihew yi. 9. 

THE purest and the happiest, — 

The one, trae, blessed home ; 
Where sad and wearied hearts may rest, 

And sorrows never come ; 

Heaven ! where God dwells, to love, and bless 

With joys that never cease : 
How could an angel-tongue express, 

Its blessedness and peace. 

My God and Father I shall it be 
My home, that Heaven of joy ? 

To serve Thee through eternity, 
My glad life's sweet employ ? 

Oh, let there be, for Jesus sake, 

Such mercy to me given ; 
That death's soft sleep, shall be, to wake 

Thy happy child in Heaven I 



88 
HALLOWED BE THT NAME. 

MATnnnr ti. 9. 

WITH grateful heart; and thankful tongue, 

I gladly own, oh Lord, 
Thy rightful claim, on old and young, 

Always to be adored. 

Praise be to Thee I thy power and love, 

All things below proclaim : 
While every joyful voice above, 

Sings, Hallowed be thy Name ! 

And I would gladly sing it too. 

With heartiness and truth. 
For Thou alone dost guide me throng 

The changing scenes of youth. 

And while I love and follow Thee, 

And Thy commands obey, 
Thy Name is hallowed, Lord, by me ; 

Let it be so, I pray. 



89 
THY KINGDOM COME. 

Matthbw vl 10. 

THE tranquil heajrt, the pleasant thought, 
Are thine, oh Lord, to give : 

And all, by Thy good Spirit taught. 
In blessed safety live. 

Yet, Lord, how many a thoughtlees heart, 

And many a oareless home, 
In thy sweet mercy have no part ; 

Oh, let Thy Kingdom oome. 

And the great world hath need of Thee, 

Its many nations through ; 
There let thy Kingdom oome, to be 

A light, and comfort too. 

And to myself, oh, oome to me, 

With love all conquering : 
My heart a temple, Lord, for Thee, 

And Thou, my God and King ( 



90 



THY WILL BE DONE ON EARTH, AS IT IS 
DONE IN HEAVEN. 

IfATTHSW TI. 10. 

IN Heaven's glad home, bo pore, and bright, 

The Joy of all must be, 
To show, "with ever new delist, 

Their love, oh Lord, to Thee. 

To watch and wait ; to go or oome, 

Obedient to thy will ; 
That is the life which makes the home, 

Happy, and happier still. 

Is this the Home and Life I seek ? 

This, Heaven's bright hope to me ? 
Lord, come onto me then, and speak 

What my life here must be. 

Speak, Lord, and make me pure and true; 

Oh let thine help be given, 
That I, on earth, thy will may do. 

As it is done in Heaven. 



91 
GIVE US THIS DAY OUR DAILY BREAD. 

MaTTHSW VI. 10. 

GREAT God, I know the only way, 

To keep from sorrow free ; 
Is to live simply, day by day, 

A pensioner on Thee. 

Thy willingness to help is great, 

Thy gifts unnumbered : 
How great the comfort. Lord, to wait 

On Thee, for Daily Bread. 

All that Thou givest is so free, — 

Home, friends, my health, and food ; 

Thine hand so full of charity, — 
Thy ways so wise and good. 

Oh grant me, Lord, thy constant care, 

My daily wants supply : 
Let me Thy loving-kindness share, 

Now, and eternally. ^ 



92 



FORGIVE US OUR TRESPASSES, AS WB FORG 
THEM THAT TRESPASS AGAINST US. 

Matthsw VI. 12. 

A SINFUL heart, oh God, I own, 
Trespass in thought and deed ; 

And all, while coimtlesB meoraieB shown, 
For trath and pnreness plead. 

Pity me Lord ; for Jesns' sake 

My trespasses forgive : 
Help me the bonds of sin to bseak, 

And in Thy fear to live. 

Needing so much thy precious love, 

I would love others too ; 
And by my quidL forgiveness, prove 

That what I ask, I do. 

Oh fill my heajrt with patient thought ; 

Teach me thy pardoning ways ; 
And may the holy influence caught. 

Fill my whole life with praise. 



93 
LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION. 

MATTHBW VI. 12. 

OH lead me not, oh lead me not, 

My gracious Qodj I {mty, 
Where sad temptation, fieroe and hot, 

Would draw my heart astray. 

If troubles come, and sorrows try, 

Or pain disturbs, or grief 
Teach me, oh Qod, at once to fly 

To Thee, for my reli^. 

I am so weak, I cannot dare 

To walk through life alone 
Temptation meets me everywhere ; 

Pity thy helpless one t 

And lead me so, oh lead me so. 

By Thy Good Spirit's aid, 
That on life's journey as I go, 

I may not be a&aid. 



94 
DBLTVBR US PROM EVIL. 

Matthbw ti. is. 

LIFE has in it such pleasantness, 

I like it very well : 
How happy 1 if God smile and bless, 

I cannot hope to tell. 

And yet, alas, abroad, at home, 

Wherever I may be ; 
Evil and sin will always come, 

To vex, and trouble me. 

Great God, it is a solemn thing. 

This discipline of life 
The weary, weary battling ; 

This never ending strife ! 

For Jesus' sake, deliver me 

From evil, I implore : 
And I will serve Thee thankfully 

And praise Thee, evermore. 



95 
THINE IS THE KINGDOM. 

Matthew vi. 13. 

THINE is the Kingdom ! aU is Thine 

Thou mighty God and King ! 
Fashioned by Thy great power Divine ; 

Thon rulest everything. 

The Heaven of Heavens, where Thou dost dwell ; 

The angel spirits there ; 
And those who sinned, alas, and fell 

To sadness, and despair. 

All the wide world is full of Thee, 

Its time, and changes all : 
The marvel of its history ; 

A sparrow's flight, or &1L 

All hearts are thine too ; Happy heart 

Where Thou dost reign alone I 
This blessing, Lord, to me impart, 

Through Jesus Christ thy Son. 



96 
THINE IS THE POWER 

Matthbvtl is. 

THE power to do, the perfect will, 

Oh Ood, belong to Thee: 
And everywhere, dlTinest skill, 

Shows thy supremacy. 

Worlds upon worlds, through boundless qp 
Proclaim this matohless power : 

Nor less, the hillnude mossy {dace, 
Where grows a lonely flower. 

All shapes and hues of countless things 

Blessings that never cease : 
The everlasting minist'iings 

That comfort bring, and peace ! 

All joy and solace, help and hope. 

Betoken thy great might ; 
And how, in all its sway and scc^. 

Thy power is Infinite 1 



97 
THINE IS THE GLORY. 

Matthew YL IS. 

How little heeds the careless ear, 
Or marks the drowsy eye, 

God's glorious greatness, always near, 
In its sublimity I 

Yet ever, through the Heavenly home, 
Where best are known His ways ; 

From countless happy voices come, 
Hosannahs to His praise ! 

And never more than, where the soul. 
His love in Christ has known. 

And owns with joy its sweet control. 
Is this great glory shown. 

My heart to Thee its tribute brings. 
So good art Thou to me ; 

And with a glad thanksgiving sings, 
All glory be to Thee. 



98 
FOR EVER, AMEN I 

MatthvW'YI. 13. 

EVER, Amen ! For eyer be 
Thy glorious name adored ; 

The Kingdom, Power, and Migesty, 
Be ever Thine, Oh Lord I 

From everlasting unto Thee, 
Power has belonged alone : 

To everlasting Thou wilt be 
The Blessed, Holy One ! 

Ever, Amen ! The courts of Heaven, 
Resound with joyful praise : 

From earth let such response be given. 
As ransomed world should raise. 

Great God, through life my helper be ; 

In death, oh help me then : 
That I may sing eternally. 

Glory to God. Amen. 



99 
THE PLAIN OF BETHLEHEM. 



LISTEN 1 across the star-lit plain 
Where the flocks sleeping lie, 

Comes floating, soft and sweet, a strain 
Of Heavenly melody. 

Listen I with wonder and with fear, 
The startled Shepherds gaze : 

And, lo ! bright Angels hovering near, 
Their song of gladness raise. 

Listen ! " All glory be to God, 

^' His mission we fulfil ; 
" Peace o'er the earth be spread abroad, 

" Peace, and to men Good-will. " 

Listen ! how sweet the accents are ; 

How lingeringly they cease : 
To God be thanks that they declare, 

Christ comes, The Prince of Peace ! 



100 
THE ADORATION OF THE MAGI. 

Matthew il 1-11. 

WITH thankful hearts, and wondering eyes; 

Following the bright new Star ; 
From Eastern land, men old and wise, 

Have travelled long and far. 

To Bethlehem come, on bended knee 
To the young child they bring. 

Their adoration, thankfully, 
And costly offering. 

'Tis the young Saviour they adore, 
(jod's Son, the world's true light : 

And we who read the story o'er. 
May see the same glad sight. 

And we siiould bring our offering too ; 

The heart God loves to bless ; 
Our cheerful duty, earnest, true, — 

And Christ our Lord confess. 



101 
THE YOUTH OF THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 

LuKR II. 42-52. 

A HOLY and a happy youth, 

A temper sweet and kind ; 
An ever watchful love of truth ; 

The calm and cheerful mind ; 

This, I can think, the life would be, 

Of Jesus Christ when young ; 
The simple, daily, history. 
Of head, and heart, and tongue. 

And yet, I think temptations came 

About him, busily : 
And pain, and sorrows, just the same 

As they do now to me. 

Ah, He remembers all the strife, 
The young heart's care" and need : 

Dear Saviour, help ! and make my life 
Like thine, in word and deed. 



102 
HEAVEN. 



ALTHOUGH 80 young, yet I can see 

And understand, that life 
Has in it sin, and misery. 

And pain, and care, and strife. 

And I believe, my God, that there 
Where Thou dost live, and reign, 

There is not sin, or woe, or care, 
Or strife, or tears, or pain. 

I love the life I live here, well. 

But that must better be : 
Beautiful home ! where thou dost dwell,- 

How glad that life must be. 

Teach me, dear Saviour, how to find 
That bright and blest abode : 

My life here, faith and hope combined ; 
Then Heaven, with Thee, my God. 



103 
THE DESCENT OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

Mattbxw in. 1-6, 13-17. 

AT Jordan, John baptizing, taught, 
And bade the world repent : 

And thither, as God's purpose wrought, 
The Holy Saviour went. 

The Spirit like a heavenly dove 
Game, hovering o^er him there : 

And Christ, the Son of God's sweet love, 
Words from on high declare. 

Ah blessed Spirit, come to me 

Say I am God's dear child ; 
Fill my young life with purity. 

Kind, thankful^ patient, mild. 

My heart a holy, happy place ; 

Its law, thy blessed Word : 
Make it a temple of thy grace ; 

Abide in me, oh Lord I 
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And fife is foil of hartfal ddngi ; 

Its fbtore dazk and stimii^ : 
And ererywhere temptetion qvingR, 

Unoertaintj, and change. 

Oh, whither, whither should I go, 
To learn the path untried ? 

Jomis, my Qod, thou art, I know 
The one, unerring guide. 

To walk with Thee, the only Way, 
Is fuifoty, comfort, peace : 

Help mo to oloayo to Thee, I pray. 
Till tilings uncertain cease. 



105 
JESUS CHMST THE TRUTH. 

JOHH XIV. 6. 

I ALWAYS love those friends the best, 
Whose thoujp;ht8 are true and pore : 

On whom with confidence I rest, 
Because their word is sure. 

It always is the happiest day, 

When I resist the wrong ; 
And speak the truth, in all I say, 

With resolution strong. 

And always too, I try to do, 
His will, so good and wise. 

Who is the Truth, and loves the true, 
And claims my services. 

But always, always, well I know, 

His gracious aid I need. 
Who, knowing all, can all bestow. 

And make me true indeed. 



106 
JESUS CHRIST THE LIFE. 

JOHV XIT. 0. 

TO liyo a life of cateLoBsneea, 
To eat, and drink, and play ; 

To sing, and laugh, and talk, and dress, 
And so fill up the day : 

Ah, this is not to live anght, 

But sad, sad selfishness ; 
This is not pleasing in God's sight, 

Such life he will not bless. 

Truly to live, is, without fear 
Or doubt, in Christ to live ; 

Who is The Life, and sojourned here, 
That He true life might give. 

« 

Life I it is Life to trust his love ; 

Life lives upon His Word : 
And He, who ever lives above. 

Is here, our Living Lord. 



107 
HELP, LORD! 



BLESSED Redeemer, hear my prayer, 
My soul has need of Thee : 

Oh keep me by thy tender care, 
Lest the world conquer me. 

Sin often nestles in my heart. 

As if it were its home, 
And will not, when I bid, depart : 

Lord, to my rescue come. 

Without thine help, T cannot live 

The holy life I should : 
Thy sweet instruction to me give, 

And make me wise and good. 

Saviour of sinners, gracious Lord I 

I will not be afraid, 
If Thou but speak thy pardoning word. 

And give me constant aid. 
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IKSUS CHRIST CAHE INTO THE WORLD 
TO SATE SINNEBS. 

1 Tniannr 1. 15. 

FROM His own glorious throne aboTe, — 

His holy, happy home ; 
In the deep fiilnees of His love, 

See the Redeemer oome. 

Sin has its deadly grasp of Hfe, 

Triumphing in its hoar : 
And Christ alone can stay the strife, 

By His own loving power. 

All power is His, and love is His, 

For sinners gladly given : 
The power to save ; oh joy and bliss I — 

The Love that leads to heaven. 

A sinner, Lord, I oome to Thee ; 

My want will never cease : 
Saviour of sinners, be to me 

Help, holiness, and peace. 



109 
KNOCK 1 KNOCK! 

Retslations iu. 20. 

DOST thou not hear, in everything, 
How God would speak to thee : 

Dost thou not know how he would bring 
Thy heart at peace to be ! 

Lo, how he waits ; with gentle hand 
Knocking, and waiting still : 

He would come in, why make him stand 
Waiting thy wayward will I 

Oh, blessed love of God, that gives 
Life's joy, and heavenly home 1 

To give it thee, the Saviour lives ; 
To bring it thee, is come. 

And shall He stand and knock, and thou 

Be careless to such love ! 
Open thy heart, with welcome, now, 

And his sweet mercy prove. 



110 
THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 

JOHV X. 11-16. 

AND it is true that Jesus came, 
The Shepherd of his sheep I 

That I may be his little Lamb, 
Whom He will bless and keep ! 

How happy those who saw, and heard, 
His look, and voice, and tone ! 

I too may read the written word. 
And make it all my own. 

" I the Good Shepherd am ; I know 
'' My Sheep, am known of them ; 

'' From me they never more shall go, 
'' I keep : none may condemn." 

Dear Saviour, help and carry me, 
A Lamb, upon thy breast : 

That I may ever, ever be 
In safety, and at rest. 



Ill 

HE WENT ABOUT DOING GOOD. 

Acts x. 38. 

GOOD, very good, aad always kind ; 

From thoughts of self quite free : 
The loving Saviour strove to find, 

Objects of Charity. 

And as He passed ; the sick, and weak, 
The cripple, blind, and lame ; 

Wretched and poor, and maimed, to seek 
His help, and healing came. 

And hither, thither, still He went ; 

The patient, gentle one : 
Oh, holy life, thus kindly spent. 

In deeds of goodness done ! 

And who but He, the Lord most high. 

Could live a life so good : 
Help me, dear Saviour, heartily 

To follow, as I should. 
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HE HAD NOT WHERE TO LAY HIS HEAl 

ICAnHKir vm. 20. 

HOME has a pleasant, cheerful face. 

When life is bright and glad : 
Is comfort, and a resting place, 

To those whose hearts are sad. 

But Christ the Lord had no dear home, — 

No place for quiet rest^ 
Where for returement he might come, 

When cares and toil oppresi 

Birds have their nests, the beast his den : — 

No sheltered place had he ; 
No voice, or smile of welcome, when 

The night came wearily. 

And all lifers many ills he bore. 

With patient; holy love ; 
That our glad hopes he might restore, 

Of home, and rest above. 



113 
THE GARMENTS HEM. 

MxTTBEW DC M; MaAk y. 25-34. 

'< MAY I but touoh His gaiment's hem " 

The poor siok woman said, — 
The people thronged, she pressed through them, 

Belieying, yet a&aid. 

One touch, oh joy 1 she ftlt the cure 
Thrill through her weary frame : 

One look ! and of His meroy sure, 
To Christ she tremUing came. 

And then, how oomfoting his word, 

^^ Thou tried one, go in peace, 
Thy £Edth hath saved thee " — GfaoiouB Lord, 

Thy mercies ncTer cease I 

« 

And I may come, witii all my grief 

And sin, and care, and fear : 
For praying heart, the sure leli^ 

Of thy true lore is near. 



114 
WATCH AND PRAY. 

LCKK XXI. 86. 

I THINK, and think, and think again, 
When none can hear or see ; 

How I God's blessing may obtain, 
To cheer and comfort me. 

" Watch," ever watch^ for sin is near, 
With treacherous skill and art : 

And only those who watch and fear, 
In Gkxl's sweet love have part. 

'' Pray," ever pray, God knows each want, 

Bat waits to hear our cry ; 
And blesses those, whose spirits pant, 

For true self-victory. 

Oh ** watch and pray" and God will bless,^, 
And guide, and guard, and save : 

And pure and holy happiness, 
The trusting, heart shall have. 



115 
A CUP OF COLD WATER. 

Matthbw X. 42. 

GOD does not judge as we must do, 
By word, and look, and tone : 

He sees the motive through and through, 
And knows why all is done. 

The costly gift, from hand of pride, 

He will not bless at all : 
But loves the offering, sanctified 

By faith, however smalL 

A cup of Water, lovingly 

To want, or weakness given, 

For Christ's dear sake, will surely be 
Acceptable in Heaven. 

The helpful hand, and tender heart, 
Kind words, and gentle ways, 

In Cod's remembrance have a part ; 
And all show forth His praise. 



116 
IDLE WORDS. 

Harhbw xn. W, 87. 

TIME is so short, there should not be 

A minute thrown away : 
And every one ought carefully, 

To watoh the words they say. 

For He who was so kind and wise, — 
Our Saviour, Christ the Lord, — 

Has told us what deep guilt there lies, 
On every idle word. 

All words of sinful carelessness, 

And silly quarrelling : 
The words that injure or distress, 

God will to judgment bring. 

Pray for His help to keep the heart 
And tongue, from folly free: 

And grace to choose the better part 
Of truth and purity. 



117 
" ITIS I, BE NOT AFRAID." 

Matthbw xnr. 22-33. 

" FEAR Not, 'tis I "—the wind blows strong, 

The tempest rages high ; 
But Jesus walks the waves among 

And calmly speaks, " 'Tis I." 

" Fear Not, 'tis I :" — ^with glad surprise, 

The weary boatmen hear ; 
The storm, obedient, lulls and dies. 

And, lo, the haven near. 

" Fear Not, 'tis I "—thou blessed Lord, 

Wliene'er I feel distress ; 
Cheer with thy presence, and ihj word, 

Of hope, and tenderness. 

" Fear Not, 'tis I "—how good for Life, 

With all its toil and care : 
" Fear Not, 'tis I "—in Death's strong strife, 

How good and cheering there. 



118 
JUDGE NOT, 

Joini VII. 24. 

THINK twice, or thrice, before you speak 
One word, without due care : 

The kind and cheerful meaning seek ; 
Be courteous every where. 

Whatever tell-tale words you hear, 

Repeat them not again : 
And guard your looks with careful fear, 

Lest they should vex or pain. 

Judge not too quickly ; every tale 

Has got its other side ; 
Wdt : Truth and Justice will prevail, 

The wrong be rectified. 

Oh think not, judge not hastily ! 

We, who God's patience need, 
Should gentle, kind, and hopeful be. 

In thought, and word, and deed. 



119 
THE STORM. 

Mask iv. 86-14. 

WHEN the wild wind, with rush and roar 

Blew fiQToely o'er the Sea ; 
And drpve the ship far off the shore, 

And tossed it fearfully : 

How frightened were the sailors then, 

Death seemed so very nigh : — 
Lo, Jesus oomes, with suooour, when 
For help to him they cry. 

'' Peace," he exclaims, and all is peace ; 

'< Be stiU," and all is stiU : 
The wind and waves their raging cease ; 

Their law, his holy will. 

Keep near, dear Saviour, near to me, 

All worldly storms subdue : 
Give me the peace that rests on thee, 

Sweet heart's-ease, calm and true. 



120 
THE MIRAGLB OF THE LOAVES. 

Mauc VI. 8ft-44; Johvyi. 5-13. 

ON the green grass, five thousand men 

Sat, all in fifties, down. 
With women too and children, when 

The even-tide grew on. 

Then Jesus, blessing, brake the bread, 

Five Loaves, and FLshes twain ; 
And when those thousands all are fed, 

Twelve baskets full remain. 

'^Hs the same Jesus, great and good. 

Who watches all my way ; 
Gives home, and friends, and health, and food, 

And guards me ni^t and day. 

Why should I feel, then, doubt or fear, 

Or ever troubled be ; 
He who could feed those thousands there. 

Can surely care for me t 



121 

THE LORD JESUS CHRIST'S LOVE TO 

CHILDREN. 

Mask x, 13-16. 

HOW many words, so wise and kind. 

Are written in thy book, 
To oomfort and instruct the mind 

Of all who oome and look. 

Biit, blessed Sayiour, most 1 love 

Those sweetest words of all, 
When hindering men thou didst reprove, 

And children to thee oalL . 

Oh, let me oome, take my young hand, 
And lead me all life through : 

And teach me, till I understand. 
Thy will to love and do. 

Let the soft voice of heavenly truth 

Fall lovingly on me : 
Counsel and guard my early youth, * 

And train it up for thee. 



122 
BLIND BARTDCEUS. 

H AXK X. 46-52. 

" HAVE mercy, Lord," " Have mercy, Lord"- 

Hark, to the blind man's cry I 
" Mercy"— stiU " Mercy"— is his word 

To Jesus, passing by. 

And Jesus hears ; and Jesus knows 

How heartfelt is the plea : 
He pities, calls, and healing, shows 

His heavenly charity. 

Ah, blessed Saviour f still the same 

Thy love, as long ago : 
And I, a suppliant, humbly claim 

Thy mercy ; — ^merqy show I 

Open my eyes to see the truth. 

Direct my steps aright : 
Ca& me to thee, and guide my youth ; 

Thy love is Infinite I 



123 
THE WIDOW OF NAIN. 

Luke vn. 11-16. 

I THINK a mother must be glad, 

To have a good, kind son : 
And very, very, very sad, 

To lose her only one. 

A widow too !— oh, what can heal 

A wound so deep and sore ? 
See, Jesus, — ^none like him can feel, 
Or comfort and restore. 

He comes, — they wait ; he speaks, — 'tis done ; 

The tide of life reflows : 
Fond Mother, in thy living son 
God his great meroy shows. 

I know that He by whom I live, 

Can keep my life for me : 
And when he takes away, can give 

One from all sorrow free. 



124 
SILENT PRAYiBR 



I KNOW that God is always near, 
And sees me, night and day ; 

I know that He can always hear 
The words I think or say. 

That while the sweetest harmonies 
Of heaven, before him swell ; 

And every angel-heart he sees, 
And all their thoughts can tell ; 

And while the world is in his hand,- 
All life, and mind, and will, — 

Bound to obey His high command, 
His pleasure to fulfil : 

The silent prayer within my heart, 
He listens to, with love ; 

And will the needful help impart, 
To guide my soul above. 



125 
JAIRUS' DAUGHTER. 

LuxB viu. 41-56. 

WHEN Jairus' daughter was so ill, 
He went to Jesus straight ; 

And Jesus came, with power and skill ;- 
Alas, it was too late I 

Too late ! ah no, it is not so ; 

Death cannot Christ restrain : 
He speaks, — the maiden hears, — and lo. 

She lives and moves again ! 

My Saviour, I have many a care. 
Great, grievous need of thee ; 

iSickness of thought and heart, to bear ; 
Dear Saviour, pity me. 

Come to my help, my soul will die. 
And lose its hope and home^ 

Without thy blessed ministry : — 
Come to my help. Lord, come ! 



126 
BETHANY. 

LuKis X. 38-42; Johh xl 1-5; xii. 1, 2. 

THE family at Bethany, 

In their own simple home ; 
How full of joy their hearts must be, 

When Christ the Lord would come, 

And sit with them, their welcome guest, 

In fond, familiar talk : 
Eat of their meal ; if weary, rest ; 

Or with the sisters walk : 

Speaking of God ; the calm of Heaven ; 

The peace his love would shed : 
Then prayer and praise ; a blessing given. 

And " Oood night " kindly said. 

Oh, blessed guest ! oh, precious friend ! 

How glad that home must be, 
Where Thou to come dost condescend : 

Gome thus, dear Lord, to me. 



127 
i(£ OF GOOD CHE£R. 

John xn. 33. 

" BE of good cheer 1" though life may be 

A pilgrimage of oarej 
Yet Christ the Lord so biddeth thee ; 

How sweet his biddings are 1 

Will troubles oome ? yes, they must come : 

And sorrows ? — sorrows too : 
Yet " Cheer," the only pathway home, 

Is tribulation through. 

'' Be of good cheer !" when Christ our Lord 
His watchword thus has given ; 

Rest thee with hope upon his word ; 
Look up ; there's peace in Heaven ! 

Ah, all true hope, and all good cheer, 

Come from hir precious love, 
Which comforts, and will guide us here, 

To perfect joy above ! 



128 
NSAKNESS TO GOD. 



THOU art so great, oh God, so wise, 

So yery pure, and good ; 
That all in Tain my young heart tries. 

To know Thee, as it should. 

And yet, most wonderful pf all ! 

I unto Thee may come ; 
With simple words upon Thee call. 

And find with Thee a home. 

Oh, to live always near to Thee, 
Nourished by Thy true love : 

Thy gentle child on earth to be, 
With hopes of Heaven above ! 

To live so near, that I can hear 
In my still heart, thy word ; 

And keep it all, with loving fear : — 
Grant me this blessing, Lord ! 



129 
GETHSEMANE. 

Matthew xxvi. 36-46. 

WHILE in God's Book, sad words unfold 

Thy night, Gethsemane ; 
A grief that never can be told ; 

I ask. Was this for me ? 

When there the Saviour's soul became 

Heavy, exceedingly : 
And God withstood his prayer's strong claim, 

Was this, all this, for me? 

Oh depth of anguish ! heart forlorn. 

In its lone agony ! 
By sin's sad sorrowfulness torn ; 

Was all this grief for me? 

And now, sin conquered, death o'ercome. 

Reigning triumphantly ; 
Living to guide his children home ; 

Does He remember me ? 



130 
CHRIST CRUCIFIED. 

Ldkb xxm. 38-46. 

SAD sorrow, when the Blessed One;*^- 
The Lord of earth and heaven, — 

God's only, well-beloved Son, 
To cmel death was given. 

Nailed to the cross in agony. 
The mocking crowd below. 

Come to behold a Saviour die : 
Oh, deep and solemn woe ! 

Yet thanks to God, that death is made 
His greatest gift to men : 

There sin upon His head was laid, 
And all atoned for then. 

And I may come, and such as I, 
Sinners, his love to crave ; 

He hears, for Jesus' sake, our cry, 
And pardons, and will save. 



131 
THE RESURRECTION. 

Matthew xxviii. 1-8. 

THE Lord is risen ! with sealed stone, 

The Sepulchre was closed : 
The soldiers watched, and friends were gone ; 

'Twas night, the world reposed. 

'Tis morning ; God's good hour is come ; 

Angels roll back the stone : 
With holy joy Christ leaves the tomb, 

His glorious work is done. 

The Lord is risen ! and all complete, 

Redemption's blessed plan : 
Now GUmI in Christ the want can meet, 

Of ruined, helpless man. 

Oh blessed morning, happy day 

For sinner's solemn need : 
The soul's dark grief is rolled away, 

The Lord is risen indeed 1 



132 
EMMAUS. 

LuKS XXIX. 13>36. 

I LIKE to listen to the talk 
Of friends, so kind to me. 

On summer evening, when we walk 
Together, quietly. 

And 'tis to me a pleasant thing. 
To think how time was spent, 

When, to Emmaus journeying. 
The two disciples went. 

And Jesus came, and gently spoke, 
And taught them many things ; 

Till light and joy upon them broke, 
From his sweet comfortings. 

Oh, walk with me, and talk with me, 
My Saviour, on life's way ; 

Open my eyes, and heart, to see 
Thy Love and Truth, I pray. 



133 
LOVEST THOU ME ? 

John xxj. 15-17. 

I THINK the Saviour's gentle tone, 

When He to Peter spake : 
And all the tender manner shown, 

His heart would nearly break. 

•' Lovest thou ine ?" it was not long, 

Since he his Lord denied : 
And all that thoughtless, heartless wrong, 

He could not hope to hide. 

But Jesus knew full well, that love, — 

An honest love and true, — 
Burned in that grieved heart, to prove 

What it could dare, and do. 

*' Lovest thou me?" the look, and word, 

Come tenderly to me : 
Thou knowest all things, gracious Lord, 

My love is known to thee. 



134 
THE LORD JESUS CHRIST IN HEAVEN 



MY blessed Saviour, God, and King ! 

For ever, unto Thee, 
The hosts of Heaven their praises sing, 

Joyfully, thankfully! 

Yet, high and holy as Thou art, 

Thy mercy ne'er forgets 
Life's pain and care ; the burthened heart 

Its sorrows, and regrets : 

That pure resolves are hard to keep ; 

While sin leads oft astray : 
And many a tear the heart must weep, 

Upon its weary way. 

Remember, Lord, remember me. 

With fond upholding love : 
And guide my feet with certainty. 

To Thy sweet home above ! 



135 
TRUTH. 

Acts V. 1-11. 

GUIDE with a gentle hand my heart, 

Lest it should go astray : 
A love of Truth, great God, impart, 

To dwell with me alway. 

I read how Ananias spoke 

His falsehood, quick and free ; 

And how thy judgment on him broke, 
At once, so solemnly ! 

Sapphira too ! oh sad and foul, 
The dark, corrupting dye 

Of sinfulness, that stains the soul. 
Which shrinks not firom a lie. 

The Truth ! how blessed to be true 
In every thought and word : 

To follow Thee in all I do 

With honest heart, oh Lord ! 



136 . 
ABIDE IN ME, OH LORD. 



TAKE up thy dwelling, Lord, within 

My too forgetful heart, 
And teach me to resist the sin 

That will not thenee depart. 

I would obey thy precepts, Lord, 

Thy loving child would be ; 
And, learning from thy holy word, 
Follow thee, thankfully. 

Oh make my &ith so strong and true, 

My hope so calm and bright ; 
That I thy blessed will may do. 

With ever fresh delight. 

Let not mistrust, or doubt, or fear, 
Disturb my soul's sweet peace ; 

But while each day brings Heaven more near, 
May love and joy increase. 



.187 
LIFE'S MYSTERIES. 



I OFTEN think that there must be 

A wondering thought above ; 
When angels look on us, and see 

God's discipline of Ibve. 

The life of toil and weariness, — 

Beep shadows o'er it spread ; 
The cares and sorrows numberless, 

Sad heart and aching head. 

But then, I think, those wondering eyes . 

Look up, with thankful trust 
To God, who is so good and wise, 

So merciful, and just. 

And I, to Him, would gladly leave, — 
My life-long journey through, — 

The things that, with then- strangeness grieve, 
Content, and thankful too. 



138 
HEALTH AND SICKNESS. 



HEALTH is a joy and blessedness, 
Which God bestows on me : 

I pray Thee, Lord, my heart impress, 
With its uncertainty. 

For if there come sad pain to me. 
And weary weakness too ; 

Whither for comfort can I flee ; 
Alone, what could I do. 

Teach me to live, that every care. 
May be thy blessing sent : 

Each pain a mercy ; and to bear 
Thy cross, no punishment. 

In sickness, Lord, oh, comfort me, 
Grant me thy peace to cheer : 

Jesus, my heart's true solace be ; 
'Tis well, if Thou art near. 



139 
SATURDAY EVENING. 



THROUGH every day and every night, 

At work, or rest, or play ; 
When gently came the early light, 

Or as it waned away ; 

God's constant care has solaced me. 

His loving-kindness kept : 
Awake, has led me tenderly. 

And watched me as I slept. 

And now the week is nearly past. 

Its busy bustle done ; 
And thankful thoughts come crowding fast, 

Of all his goodness shewn. 

And I, to Him, with joyfulness 

My evening praises bring ; 
For life is blessed, if he bless. 

With his sweet comforting. 



140 
GOOD NIGHT. 



(rOOD night ! good night ! the day is done ; 

Ended its beauty bright : 
Its duties over, pleasures gone : — 

God bless us all. Good night I 

With memories of Gtxl's tender oare 

Abounding through the day ; 
His mercies always, everywhere ; 

Our Evening thanks we pay. 

Good hope be with us, faith and love : 

With day, let troubles cease ; 
The wakeful heart find rest above : 

Or sleeping, sleep in peace. 

God shelter us, and our dear home. 

Till the bright morning light 
With health, and cheerful freshness come, 
Good night ! Good night ! Good night ! 



141 
THOUGHTS FOR THE NIGHT. 



TH£ night is dark, and all is still, 
With home's sweet rest and calm : 

Sleep AvaitS; its mission to fulfil : 
My bed is soft and wann. 

IIow good and kind God is to me ; 

How many pleasant things 
He gives, my help and joy to be ; 

What peace His presence brings ! 

All through the day his watchfulness, 
Has kept me safe and well : 

How safe I am, if Jesus bless, 
I feel, but cannot tell. 

My heart rests fondly on his love, 
While hope with comfort deep, 

Murmurs a song, of bliss above : — 
Come to me now, sweet Sleep 



142 
SHADOWS. 



THE heart has shadows, — ^when a cloud 
Of thought, comes o'er its joy ; 

And sorrows, and regrettings crowd ; 
And griefs or fears annoy. 

And then the many memories, 

Of time mis-spent or lost. 
Are dark and sad perplexities, 

In which the soul is tost. 

And it is chill and drear to live 

A life of shadowy tone. 
To which dull care and temper give. 

An aspect stem and lone. 

Oh, happy they, and only they 

Whose souls God's blessings cheer ; 

The sunshine light which drives away. 
All shadows, and all fear. 



143 
THE MISSIONARY. 



FAR from dear home and loving friends, 

In loneliness and care ; 
For help, and cheer, to God ascends 

The Missionary's prayer. 

Though year by year, the Gospel news, 
Of Christ's sweet will to bless, 

The careless multitudes refuse ; 
The few, alone, confess : 

Yet to work on for God, is still 

The best of all employ : 
To wait His time, and watch His will, 

Deep, holy, thankful joy. 

Pray for the Far-away ! God hears 

The prayer of thankful love : 
And patient words, and holy tears, 
Have mighty power above. 



I 



IM 
NO NIGHT IN HEAVEN. 

Revklations XXI. 26. 

WHEN with its gently feding light 

The Evening glides away. 
How pleasantly the quiet night, 

Succeeds the busy day. 

One little day brings weariness, 

To mind and body too ; 
While night has power to cheer and bless, 
And heart and hope renew. 

But heaven has other life and joy, 

Oh better, purer fer : 
Life of unceasing, loved, employ ; 

How sweet its duties are ! 

No Night is there, for toil, and care, 

And sorrow, are unknown : 
And all is bright in the pure light, 

Of God's eternal throne. 



145 
SORROW. 



SORROW will come to every one ; 

Must come, great God, to me : 
Teach me to say, Thy will be done, 

And serve Thee patiently. 

I know, to those I love at home. 
And every dear, kind, friend ; 

Trouble, and pain, and grief, will come, 
Till life and sorrow end. 

And while I live, my path must be, 
Much tribulation through : 

Dear Lord, all comfort is of Thee, — 
All pain and sorrow too ! 

Only do Thou my footsteps guide 
In my heart always dwell : 

Let me but feel Thee at my side 
1 fear not, all is well. 



146 
JOY IN HEAVEN. 

Rkvelations IV. 8-12. 

AH, by and bye, the time will come 

I hope and pray, to me ; 
When in God's bright and holy home, 

His glory I shall see. 

Here, all my efforts ajre but weak, 

To serve Him as I would ; 
But there, my loosened tongue shall speak, 

Its boundless gratitude. 

And ever, with the Angel choir, 

My joyful heart will sing. 
In tones, I think, far sweeter, higher. 

Praise to my God and King. 

The Holy, Holy, Holy, praise. 
For the saved soul's true rest : 

The bounding praise which glad hearts raise,- 
Free, fearless, thankful, blest. 



147 
DEATH. 



DEATH is a sad and solemn thing ! 

I know we all must die : 
That death eternal joy will bring, — 

Or endless misery. , 

And yet, God is so good, and kind, 
And all He does, so wise ; 

I think it is not right to mind. 
That every body dies. 

If I enjoy his precious love. 
To live, is pleasant here ; 

But better, better far, above. 
Where Gk)d is always near. 

Death will bring life, a life of bliss 

To all who Qod obey : 
Great Gk)d I would rejoice in this, 

And cast my fears away. 



148 
REST. 



REST I Rest! it is a pleasant thing. 
To rest, when tired with play : 

And sweetest rest the flight will bring, 
W^ien wearied by the day. 

But there is other Rest, I know, 

Better and truer far : 
Rest from the weariness and woe, 

Of sin, and pain, and care. 

I see and hear it, in the look. 
And prayer, of those I love : 

And read of it in God's own book ; 
The Heavenly rest above. 

My God and Father, I would fain 
This Rest should be for me : 

Heart rest in Christ, till I attain, 
Eternal rcvst with Thee. 



149 
ETERNITY. 



I'M often wearied by a day, — 

A year is long to me : 
How a whole life will pass away, 

Is a great mystery. 

What then must be the life so long, 

Eternity will bring : 
The everlasting, happy song, — 

Or endless sorrowing. 

I cannot tell ! but God has said. 
That ceaseless life must be : 

And none who love Him are afraid, 
That long, long life to see. 

I know, if with a hearty love, 
I serve Him here aright, 

Eternity to me will prove 
A life of pure delight. 



150 
THE END. 



I KNOW quite well the end must oome, 

Of all I here enjoy : 
To pleasant friends, and happy home, 

And day by day employ. 

An end to all life's varied things : 

Its promises so fair ; 
The joy that from its promise springs, . 

The sorrow from its oare. 

And yet, if God is now my friend. 
And guides me with his love, 

It is not sad that these should end. 
In better things above ; 

Where holy life shall ever last, 

And happy life endure ; 
And peace, as age on age rolls past, 

Grow deeper and more pure. 
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